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My Puw Said Sof
Momes gmn . tadc If° you-kmow how 1o

Pawresld so. .
Owits- Rsve ol oyes that sparkle an
glisten,
My Paw'sald =o.
Pears can turn flp-flops an' <ltmb

ellmn treos,
My Pawisnidd so.
Am' stenl all-the honey away from the
heee,
An' they don't mind the
thay nevsrs Treexd
My Tawe said 50,

wirlter, co=

CGirly 1s nsknred of a snoke, but boys
ain’t,
My Paw suid 50,
They holl an’ run; an’
they faing
My Paw sald so.
Pot bovs 'ud he ‘shamed to be fright-
ened thie way,
adl that the snoke syants to do
i3 10 plny.
Yaou've pot 1w ballevoe
I =3y,
aly Paw said so.

somatimes

When

every word that

Tolves aln'd so bad If you treat "em all
risht,
My Taw =aid =0,
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times
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UNCLE JED'S TALK WITH WIDE-
AWAKES.

I wonder whetk the Wide-Awakes

Whatever. you fae¢l curious to know,

searoh for mowledge in this way as In
solving a riddle or mastering a puzale,

Get tha habit of wanting tw know
things and making respectful inquiry
of people who may kmow, and they
will be glad to tell you. If there is
no one to tel you, brar the matter in
mind until you find out. Finding ouz

find out—there is s much fun in tha

Almira Kramer of Colchester: I
thank you wvery much for my prize
hook, Bunny Brown and Sister Sue at
C-amp Rest-a-Wihile.

Jdessie L. Brehaut nf Jersey City, N,
J.: My priza book entfled Tha Avto-
mobile Girls at Newport eame to me
by mail this morning, 1 thank you
hin.lh for 1t. Tt is a wvery nice book
#nd T know T shall enjoy reading jt.

——
|hings that talke n:;u- i“id lsm Uomos | STARIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
rilena  Or g% as ¥ n L} won
::FFI:;., oneg feel a e T AWAKES.
There are men and women Who|The Newsgirl Finds Her Patience Re-
know things upon sight—ihe ltle sarded.
plnnis in the garden by their form; the Tuliz was a very little girl, who was
Lirids tYa: pasa them I the air by |nol ol enough to thake money, and,
their size and manncr of Moht; the| Pesides that she was lnme. Julia sold
o L ; . e HEDETE: {0 help her family which was
tees by their form and folinge: the Fers poar. Her mother was not strong
rocks by helr erpsmisntion and cleavs sl te w orie, sand she had ng fath-
age; the wild plants i the felds by -.<1.. Flee had died when sha wns about
thelr Jocation and fMower the !x&;h:l"“"n' Fers old Julla (g ‘net make
= . 4 = N o ot VOTY much money an Jit wis vory tir-
thiat wers plowed up by glackers om0 gianding sp long in one place, and
the hills formed fm other ways: thel| sometimes i ralned. and in splie of
murs n the heovens that give Hpeht the erept shawl thit her mother Wwrap-
from thosnt that have anly berroweil 1.,‘?.:‘1 around her it wnen't very- pleas-
Heht, eta, It s ¢ b of pleigure Juiln wosn't at all pictty, she was
Lo 3 i e Bold | foo thin She was nine vears old,
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1 o can do this wish fo Wy lurEe eves. One thin litile ler she
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DACor e Lot ish W 'I'-- n she svent o schoal the
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T The otbhuss the charnotar, tho ' ey ghe Wad no frignde,
= Whahee, from  svliat sngitlan, | Pvery o L roJullw couphl save
_ Trom hor work she spent in readine.
S e = read anything, even the newspa-
= Awikes swho ds n nwny | per aithongh she hardly undarstond
from home m: £ mare from ob-| H )
BOrNvAN oy thine vlin do by  Joat 2irl (lame.
ks  nformnntio:n ung pupers
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THE WINNERS DF PRi"E BOOKS.

Darcti-; v, CI"rI-. i Nerwlih, Th
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t—Frank M, Gray of Willimahtle, The
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{i—Crcelia Sterry of Brovltiyn, N, Y.
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E—Martha Hargey of Unoasvilly,
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—Xatherine Hickey of Mosntville
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i—Harry Levi of Eoxrihiville, Robin-
EON | LR,
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LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

Anna LaRoche of Versailles: T thank

By

LITTLE TOMMY'S PRAYER

JUOHN P,

NICTHOLSE,

It o dark and dismal aliey, swhere the
o sunshiing . er camog,
Dwalt o litcle Ind pnames] Tonony, sick-

delicate and lume;
nevrr yat bhien hof!!‘.!xy, but had
l:1ln since he was horn;

c 0wt his wedak exdstence well-
51 Hopeless and forlorn,

i wis six,
jost fiv

Sinece hls drun

wiata lttle Tommy, ‘twas

aira neo

i mother dropped him,
and the bithe was crippled go.

hiogd Hever known the comfort of a
mothey’s tendor cuare,

Eut her cruel blows and curses made

lils pala still worse to bear.

He

There hoe lay within: the <cllar, from
the morning ol e nizght,
Starvigl, noglected, cursed, All-treated,

to mmako hls dull 1ife

ight}
single friond to love him, not &

SO T
ivini thing to love—

Fay He Lrew not of a Saviour, or a
hefiven tp ahove.

Tommy oy witlin the cellar, which

had grown so dark and cold,

Thiniking ai ahout the chlldren in the
sltrgets of shining gold;

Anid he headed not the darkness of that
damp nd chilly room,

For the joy in Tommy's bosom could
disperse the decpest gloom.

"Oh, i 1 could only mee it thought

the ceripple,, a8 ho lay.

“Jegsla sald thet Jesia Jistons and 1
thing T'Il tr» and' pray.”

So ha put his hands together-and he

cloged his little eves,
And In accants wedsk, vet earnest, sent
this message to the skles:

“Gentle Jesus, please . forgive me, aa 1
didn’'t know afore

That ver cared for Htrle cripples who is
weak oand very poor,

And I never heard of heaven till that
Jesgie came today

And told me ail abo ’t it. 20 1 wants to
try and pray.

“Yor can ses me;, can't yer, Jesus?
Jessla told me that yer-could,

And [ somehow must believe lt for it
serms 5o prime and good

Aznd she told me £ 1 loved yer, T 'should
zoe yor when I die;

in the bright and happy heaven that is
up beyond the: sky.

'I‘ard. Im only just a cripple, and I'm
hmbﬂo
For 1 hﬂd

w.
.hd It w-ll L4 H

And l'm coid and hungry somatimes;

- ww--rw‘w

and i feel su jonely, too;
Jan't yer tuke mae, gubLis Jesus, up tw
heavern o t.nu_. o you?

"Oh! 1'd be so good and patient and
'd 'mever ory or frer

And your Kindoess to me, Jesus, 1
would surely not forget;

i would love you all I kuow of, and
would neyver m.:l»u- L nolse—

Cau't )uu ond me jus
111 wately i

Wi wilere

u(.u r

e,
boysy

“Oh! I think yerll do i1, Jesus,
thing scems Lo L“! me ao,

For 1 feel 50 glad anll bepyy, und [ do
BO want Lo g,

How I long to see yer, qua and the
childron all so Lright!

Come and fetch me, won't yer, Jesus?

Come dnd fet¢h me home to-
nighe!™

BOmMTC-

Tommy ceased his supplication, he had
old 3is soul's u-_.alu

And Ee waited for the answer till nis
acal bégun to

Then he tusned towards h.w corner
luy Nuddled in : weap,

Closed his little eyes w gently, and
waus guickly fost asléep.

and

Uh, T wish that every scoffer could have
saen lis litile foce

AS he lay there in the corner, in that
damp and noisome plade;

Bor his countenmnce was shininz ke
an angel's, falr dnd bright,

And ft seemed to Hil the cellar with o
holy, heavenly lgho

He had only heard of Jesus from &
ragged. singing girl,

He might well hove wonhdéred, ponder-
ed, il his brain began to whirl:

But he took it ae she told tl, sand be-
Heved it then and 'Lhe-ro

Simply* trusting i the Saviour, and his
kind and tender care.

In the morning, when the meother
came to wake her erippled bBoy,

She discovered that hls features wore a
look of swectest Joy,

And she shook him somewhat roughly,
bat the cripple’s face was cold—

He had gone to join the children in the
streels of eiining gold,

Tommy's prayer had soon hesn an-
swered and the Angel Death hiad

come,

To Temove him from his cellar, to his
bright and heavenly home,
Where sweat comfort. joy and gladness
never can decrease or end,
hAnd - whera Jesus eternal, his

Soveresign

o

relgns
and his Friend,

e

e

prww -sinr.‘:

rinedd hard and Julla

'k wall and

Itistily '“'r s rHiN

F:lt-r.': shinwl

ar oy wns

Hitle but

’ : this time an' old man
SAopped apd Laush! two papers (rom
..... e wne n ercss loalking man
I dulin nevar continred even a Took
took Lthe pepers from

1 wns Inte and Julia
- (npr-]p for him,

= when he wis

[, & shee ook a feaw

and snld timidlv:

Ihem for on, Hore they

) with eyes that
Ji s o ldden were
tHeY. Bndiog hEy rows,

I TNt thinle x i He out tnnight’
he said prufily, “So 1 bought my pn-

pers from a by © n tha strest™

Julta fell hank, “Oh,"” she vounhsaf-
i, “T'm nlwavs hore I thought you
wors my onstor

IWEl, Wt rustomer, eh, well,
sn. !l am, == 1 amv. Dildn’t Enow wou
nofl 1, people =0 sharply, never spo
¥ ool ot me. Tlore's a qguarter. and
W cnll At square, how's that?"

Jilin's thin Httle face Tt op with a
=miJe thal trinsformed ler.,

"0, thank veu"' she bronthesd rap-

turavely, pnd the man stood 1 moment
and watched hor Hmp hurriedly awav.
Fle didn't know that with that ton
ennts of the preclons guarter, Julia
wis eoins ta by a volume of falry
tnlde and hink of herself as the most
syccessiul divtle girl in the workdl

JESSIE 1. BREHAUT.

Jersey City, N. J.

Having a Good Vacation.

Dear Tnacla Jed: T am spending a
nice vaention in Jorsey City and qulte
epjoring It 1 have seen soveral
aces of interest here, Including Col-
rate’'s Fartory, American Sugar Re-
fining Co.'s faolory, Port Office, Free
Pnhlic Library, ¥ieh School, and lots
nf parks,

I greatly enjoy the ferry
Jersey Clty tn New  York.
ranching tha ity you epn
tall

trin. from

Before
sop nll the
buildinegs, Woolworth's belng the
tnllest, The Statie of Liberty can
by @oen, 00,

Yeatordny T went through several
bhir department stores, Wanamaker's,
Henrng, and another,

Last week T went to Kefth's Theatre
and the show was fine, ng It was
mastly yaudevills, I also wvent ta the
Ron Ton, and that was gopd.

T hope all the Wide-Awakes
having & good wvacation, ton.

LILETAN M, EREITAUT.

Jersey Cliy, N. J.

Cooking School.

Bvery Tuesday, mornlng at half past
tan, the Scventh grade nt Broad Street
achnol gn down to cooking schonl at
Brondway. Miss Rogers is our teach-
er, and she {8"very nice.

During the vear we made many use-

ful things that tasted good

The girls have each a draw full of
ennking utensils'and a llttle gas range,
Tuesday, June 20, 1016, was the Inst
time thla term. b&ca.usa =chool closed
for ocur summor’ mn.

The boys have a separate. apart-
ment right Heside uva.  They'learn to
dn carpentet’s work. They have many
tonls 1lke the carpentors usa.

The bovsiamd girls have learned a
grent deal

Next year will be my lasf vear ana
1 hope to make more t'h!u-gs and learn

AGNES KAMINSKI, Age 12,
Norwich,

are

LMoTe.

Our Farm.

I live on a farm_of I¥-acres, which
Is rmostlyswoodland.”
We heeplons cow, oalled Bessie
a red eolor; and a cs.lf called Dolh'.
She is red and white, with a white
I on her forehead, We al=o have a
wluta ;‘M ca-llnd Prince.

ufu.,_wnnd color and
mm Tine We have ;hm.lt

"‘1— e e
.

?rermmd to enjoy ourselves thorough-
Y.

"We reached the woolds; after a 1it-
fle while, for our horse went at a
snall’s pace, a favorite habit of here.
In fact, T never knew her to rin but
onee, and that was when a mis-
chlevous hoy ket off n fireerncker be-
hind her one Fourth of July,

When wo got there we spread out
our dinner awhile, for it was not nopn
then. Then weo finally started to ent.

Suddenly we noticed a hank of grent
grey elouds in the northwest

We hirished our dinner hastily, piled
the things into the wngon, and starieil
off pellmell. For a wonder our horse
was frizhtened at the thunder which
wasE now hooming. for she went at a
ol pace for her,

Put the thunder suddenly stopped,
and great, cool drops of rain hemiin to
fall, and as suddenly the horse stop-
ped. for there wnas npothing to be
frighiencd at then.

She wnlked nlong calmly and none
af our efforts conld hurry her.

We weare eitting huddled together In
the waron alternantely shouting at the
horse o see if we counld not get in &
lttle out of the rain,

I this wny we reached home a dif-
ferent  looking erowd. indeed, from
when we  started. But since then
when we g0 on picnles we always take
valfeantes and umbrelins, for we neyer
lnow whnt will happen,

ATAIIRA KRAMER, Age 14,

Colohestor:

The Proud Guinea Pig.

! onee had = guinea plz called
Weeky., He lved in a enge with sevs
erial friends, anil ae he was bigger
than nny of the others, he was rather
prond of himself.

ITiz master kapt a shop, and whon-
aver anyons paugsed to lock at the un-

imnls for =als, he would peint to
Weeky and say: “Fine guinea pig,
sint™

Thizs made lilm prouder thin ever,

and he was worth a whole guainea.
wonld not cven speak 1o the othoers

it onoe aln\ # little boy come nnd
hotighit  Weeky for ninepence. ‘This
wits 2 terrible hlow to hils pride, and
he conlif not Took liis friends in the
face before he! et them. Very soon
he wnn quite happy amain for the lit-
tle hoy was so Kind to him that he
lenrned to love him, dearly.

“Why s Weeky called a guinea pig.
father™ asked Lifs new master one
vdnyv. “He only ocost snlnepenes?’

“He wan called after 1the place he
rame from. sonny,” sald the father;
“his nume s nething to. do swith his
worth."

“And
Iyt **

"

He

tn
waid
never he

thinlk hosy foplish
Weeky to himxelf;
nroidd aRain,”
ROSE BEAIN,
Town

T've

“hut
3, 12,
Norwlich

The Faithful Mare.

Amene the horses in the stapbles of
Farmoer Hrown oone wns so  well
troated and so well fed as the old
=ny marw,

The fmamer had cause for this for
the horss had served him  falthfolly
when tlie mare wns youhg, Then it
had beenr his only driving horse, and
not once had the horse fniled him.

When Farmer Drown alfed. he left
his property to his son. 'The son's
polley wag (o gt the most Wwork out
uf the horses and soon the horges he-
gan to show slens of belng overworlk-

e,
The

old farmer's s=son  forzot
falthful services of the mire snd
Age and worked him ps hoard
brthere

i

the
Its
as the
dpy, ns wap his ‘usual custom,
he swent inth  the woods, bhringing the
ol maore with him o houl logs. A
niecs of woond fell on his leg, injuring

it %0 that he was helpless, An lden
aorurred tn him.

Calling the old mare to him, he
grpsped_ the bridila sand the old mars
Gurhfully drapgged him home, The
mare was no longer worked by the
grateful son and died of a ripe old
age In pinee

EARAT HYMAN, Aze 12,

Norwich.

A Birthday Gift.

A workbasket was miven me by
mother on. my birthday. [t
by mail in the afternason

It was mnade of wéod and had dain-
ty linings, There was i drawer and
sEnme  travs. It had Hhinzes, Thére
was tape in the “nrkhrn:cnt amd ma
fnizials were on the b
was also thyaad, se h%n
an emery. The covapr weg vellow and
embossed, T shall use [t when I sey
clothes for my dall or myself.

T have used it mnake an apron
and a dress for my dotl. T think I
shall make a ¢op for myself next.

ALFREDA WALKER, Age

Gurlevyville,

my
arrived

0

11,

A Canadian Fisherman.

Seated on a pile ona dock In Mon-
treal, sat on old fisherman hie hnd on
it suilt of rusty brown elothes, and up-
on hiz hend was perched an old bat-
tered soft hat with a ldrge rent in the
port =lde as he deseribed it, His face
was tanned a bronze hue by forty
years of sun but what attrocted at-
tention wag the hrond and genlal smile
that coverad his swhole expanse of
face.

e wns knpown by the men, women
and children as Smiley because of the
continuous smile that seemed to be a
part of him and seemed fto stay on
forever, in bad weather or good wea-
ther, good luck or bad luck. When he
spoka there wis a curiouns accent that
told of n French and Canadian ances-
try.

Ha frequently took the children out
with hlm and diil many favors for
them nnd made himself a general fa-
vorite, It was often sald that the chil-
dren with him were as safe as with
their mothers. _ _

ESTHER HYMAN, Ape 12,

Narwich.

Graduation Night.

T gradustion was held In the au-
ditorium of our school. Only girls
graduated because the school from
the 6-B to 8-B is pre-vocationa]l for
girls.

It was n pleasant evening, that of
Tuesday, June 27, #nd the girls look-
ed guite pretty in white as they slow-
ly marched in, each carrying a bou-
quet of daistes and keeping time to
the fune playved by the temcher which
was The Peace Hymn of the Republlc.
The §-A zrade, of which T'am a pu-
pil, assisted the graduates in

all of th clmtw
o esonss fegeniied, a
'W-M

pleyed in the Helds. Her face was
tanned, Her halr wons tangled and her
ciothing was strange and odd,

Her iathir sent his mothorless girl
0 school to legrn wpiting and arith-
metie. The other well drassed chilldren
teased and laoghed at her. Rosa dia
not care. INut she drew pictures, and
these pictures were fouwnd out and shie
wus sent home.

When Hose came home from school
she became her father's houseReeper.
She took care of her brothers and sis.
ters and kept the little home in order;
but sne liked best to use Ner pencil.
sne woild gatl:er the Hitle ones about
Her and tezon them bow to  draw
sketches,

Once she found some clay in a diteh
and with it she modeled figures.

The chlldren made friends with the
dogs und sheep n the lields near thelt
home, They owned a goat which sup-
plied them with moilk.

Rosa Bonheur becaome a famous

painter.  Some of her pidntings dre
Llons at Home, The Horse Falr and
Higninnd Cattle,

GRAVE MAHONEY, Ape Il

Colehester.

The Birds’ Home.

Each mother bird has her own way
of malking the nest, bul there 18 one
thirgg almost all of them try to doy and
that is to hide it  They caanot pit
thelr Hitle homes ont in plalin sight, as
we do our houses, becnuse so. many
crentures want (o rob them—sgulrrels,
snules; rols, eats and many othels llke
o eal egps and young birds,

Muost wirds try, st of all,
good hiding piaces,

Sumu LNy warblers o to the tops
of the tullest orves and hide their nest
among the leaves,

Orioles hapg {helr swinging cradie
At the enu of a branch where cats,
stakes and nunghty LOys cannol comne,

Sung Eparrows tack their livile home
in a wuft of weeds uon the ground, and
bobolinls ‘hide in the deep griss,

After o plade 8 found they
around and guthor material o
their nome with., They use glusgs,
twizZs, fine stpips of bark, strings;
norsehidr, wool and many other things.

Hobing and swallows muake their
ne=ts uf mud. As they go on building
the mother blrd gets inzlde and turns
around and around to make It 0L hee
iorm.

Some binls' nests are only platferms
where it woudld seem as though the
fges. would roll off, and others are
deep burrows or ‘holes in the ground
whers 1o one can gét In Bume and
dainty buaskets Hung  botween  two
twies mmd others arce cups of felt with
llchans outside.

to find

hunt
Ludld

There are a5 many different ways
s thore aie varietles of birds Lo make
pexls,

HARRY LEVI, Age 12.

Dozrahville,

The First Day on ths Baach.

Everything was new to my sister
a#nd 1 wheéen we arrlved at the sen-
shore.  With shovels Gnid pails we ran
to the water, We made a house In
the sanil, dog wolls, giithered. slhalls
and pebbles;, and talked over the lurge
Waves,

Whkile my sglster
In: nrgument,
clifef s§lijch

Catherine was deep
AMary was full of mis-
she could not ovencume.
When all was quiet shé drow an Im-
menay piecs of seawcad and fuong it
aroumncd me

Mary started and I followed,

hitring
her at oevery

step unifl she eried, bt
she was very mad, and -\\'h'}_a Mary
witltod for Catherine she slipped off
her shoes and stockings ani Jumped
into the wator and Mary followed, and
whant & m™ce they had. '!‘hruus..h the
water and over the sand,

At Tast they hoth stopped on o roek
to roest. They were a1l vut of brenth
and theic hnir was all  over  their
faces: thelr feet and hesds wers bare
and wet and coversd With bits of =ea-
weed, all the result of this race.

MILDRED E. WIHTE, Are !

Stafford Springs,

[

Qur Graduation Exarcises.

The members of the elehth grade
of the . M school held their grad-
Untion exercises Thursdny evening,
June the 15th,

In the afternoon each member went
over ta the hall where the graduation
exercises were held, and trimmed it
with black snd oringe crope paper,
for black and orftnge wels our class
colors,

Then we wedl to some of the nelsh-
bors;, nsking them for flowers In a
few minutes each ona of Us came ran-
ning into tha hall with our arms full
of boliquets of flowers. We decorated
the stage with these, which made it
0ok very pretty and attractive.

After that we went home to get
rendy for the gradustion exerclses,
They started mbout 3 o'clock in the
evening: Each pupil marched up on
the stage, carrving a bougquet of white
rogse buds, There weare 14 pupils in
all, seven from our school and seven
from: different schools around. Sing-
ing, reading of compositions and es-
says, nnd piano aclog helped make the
evening very enjovable.

The most enjoyable thing wag the
play given by the pupils of the soventh
and cighth grades, The Man Without
& Courntry,” and cach pupil, taking off
their part to perfection.

After the valedictory was read the
diplemas were presented by the prin-
cipal; and the Comstock prizes award-
ed to the pupils making the most im-
provement during the year.

The exercises closed with the song,
Annile Laurie, sung by the school.

KATHHRINE HICKEY, Age 14.

Montville,

The Deserted Houss.

Dear Tincle Jed: One plensant Sun-
day morning in June I went out for a
walk with three of my schoo! friends.
It was a typical summer day. The
sun was shining bright, the binds
ware singing thelr morning aongs, and
every nod and then we could hear the
trickling of a small brook.

OUne object attracted my attention
more than any thing e¢lse, and that
was an old deserted farm house. This
farm house stood by a lonely couniry
road about three miles from the near-
eat villnge, It waz a low, two-
storied house, originally white, but
mow gray and weather-beaten and
slowly crumbiing to ruln. Only a few
of the windpws had panes of glass in
them, the broken blinds swungz back

-

and forth with the gentlesl brecze, ainh-g

Behind

.| the roof full of holes.
‘house

eryone can use {i, It is the very thing
th offer It to a thirsty traveler who
stopg at our tumbled down house.
‘Even my brothers ean use [t, too,” he
=aid.

Now one day there came a traveler
on the dusty high road. He was
thirsty and tired. He saw the well,
and he went up to the door of the
tumble~down house, and knocked, rat-
tat-tat!

The stingy dwarf was pretending
sweeping and was only sweeping
crumbs under the mat.

: The selfish dwarf pretended sleep-
ng.

The generous dwarf was in the kit-
ehen scrubbing the hearth with =a
mop, His sleeves were rolled up, He
went to the door. The traveler ask-
ed for a drink, He went to get his
mug, but the handle was broken and
the rim was niched, by his brothoers.

He asked his brothers for theirs, but
they wonld not give it to him. &o
he took his mug and sald, “T am sor-
i I lm.\cn t got a better mug to offer
you."

'{I;hc siranger asked If he had a big

“‘i“ns." sald Generous, and he ran to

Bget 1t
The strangsr dlpped water In the
pail. e put the muz in the pnil of

water., At the first dip, the handle
hecame new; at the second dip the
mug turned new, and the house tnp a
Beautiful house! The third dip the
bhrothers came running out, gentle and
lkind as ever,

i brothers never again were sel-

fish or stingy. The threse hrothers
wore given by the old man n pot of
zald,  They Uved happy ever after-

wards,
BERTHA TAFFEL, Age 12.
Norwich,

Quteroor Exercises.

Ot of door air is the purest of alr,
For this reason we should live in the
open alr as much as possible,

Gypsies are usuallt sirong and
henlthy, although they are exposed to
all sorts of weather.

Such games as goif, tennis, foothall
and baseball are excellent for young
people, because they not only give ex-
dreise, but outioor exerelse swhich
means that the plaver gets long
breaths of good alr.

Bicyeling is fine exercise if the rider
its straight. rides slowly, und stops
ore he §8 too tired: skating and
rowing are alao good exercises,

Every boy and girl who Illvex near
the, ovean, n Inke, river, or pond
should: learn to swim.

Walking I8 a gooild exercise, top, he-
sanse i allows one to take fresh air
[hto the Tungs,

Children should
well as walk.

When we want the fire in the stove
to hurn {aster we open the draft to
give it more alr. Tn this way is the
boddy when we wallk fast or run.

ESTHER SHERSHEVSKY, Age 12

Norwich.

riun and jump as

Surprigses of Vacation,

‘Say, =irls, let's go to the woods
und have o little plenie!  You know
we cin =t undér the nlce pine treew,
they are =00 cool, and that pretiy
Hitle brook which runs ajlong  the
mountain will be so refreshing to us
en this hot day.”

Thig was the epesch Grace Ashley
gave to her companions on Wednes-
day morning, the dony after school was
out, and all the merry giris and bovs
had put thelr books away once more
for the good, old summer vacution,

“Just the thing" eried fAve other
girls. “"We will 811 2o this afternoon
nt 1 o'clovk.

“¥Yes, and we can take mother's big
ilunch basket and bring some nice
eookies, and clicese t.rackers and some
olives, and that nice blg box of straw-
berries that the groceryman brouglit
to _our house this morning” said tiny
Edna May.

“That's Jjust
all the girls,
basket!"”

So after dinper five young girls
were busily preparing for their little
outing to the woods, and at last every-
thing being ready, the merry group
started on their way.

“My1 Isn't this just prand!"” ex-
clalmed the girls. “Grace, you are o
peach for thinkisg of such a thing™

“Now AMildred, You bring the water
from the brook, while Loretta will lay
the spread for the goodies.”

“Hdnn, vouy may pick some of the
pretty flowsrs along the brook, but do
be careful and not fall in, while Grace
and T will look around and see what
we enn find." This time it was Pau-
line Ashe who =poke, for she was the
oldest of the gioup and had had ex-
perience with the arrangemerits of
plenle outings before.

But It wasn't long before Miidred
came running back all excited, "“Oh,
Pauline, Edna has fallen into the lit-
1l stream, what shall we do?"

Eagerly the girls ran back to where
IEdna May was, and wers .more than
surprised to see her standing on the
Hitle bank of the sparkling bronk with
not i tenr in her gyves, and carefully
hrushing her pretty pink dress, all the
while saying to hersé€lf, “Now, what
will mama and the girls say when
they see me all wet? And Pauline
told me not to fall In, but T just
couldn't help It. My feet slipped and
I conldn’t stop them from falling.”

Thoe girls took her by the hand and
brought her back w them to the
Iaca where Loretta had iald the dain-

¥ spread. .

"'*Tow. girls, please sit.down and eat
hefore we have any more mishaps,™
said the dainty mald. So when every
one was seated, Edna began to tell
how she happened to fall into the
stream, being sure to mention it
wasn't her fault, for her feet juat gave
away and In sho tumbled.

How the girls 4id laugh, md how
they enjoved the lunch, mo vne knew
but themselves

At 7 o'clock they started home and
what do you suppose happened? Well,
of course, Edna fell asleep and each
gir]l had to take turns in carrying her,
but another great surprise they re-
ceivad when they arrived homa was
that thelr sunt from New York had
arrived, for you know these little girls

it, little girlie!' eried
“wwe musn't forget that

'were cousing, Edna and Mildred be-
ing sisters.
“Now girls,” said the kind lady,

“your mother has decided to let you
come and spend two weeks in the city
with me; and of course, I know you

workasanme Ihave

Sybu'Comhﬂl’owdq
At Drug and Dep't Stores, 25 cants.
THE COMFORT POWDER C0., Boston, Mass,

mother, and what a happy world!"
=i ANGIE WHITE,
Stafford Springs,

1= "Too Many Witnesses.
Déar Unele Jed: I will tell you
what happened at my school one day.
When my teacher was sick, n dif-
ferent teacher came t otoach us, Az
noon when the teacher went for din-
ner the chiliiten were plaving in the
scheolnouse, A picture of the Decia-
ration of Independence fell from the
wall and the glass got broken. When
the ieacher cume bpek some of the
girls tried t oblame it on the boys,
but thero were too many  witnesses
sgast  them. The teacher sald she
would poy for the picture.
Wihen our teachér cume back
said: ;
“Do not play. in the scheolhonse.™
LOUIS POLLOCK, Age 12.
Eaglevlile.

Greene and Cornwallis,

When General Gateg went north in
disgrace Greene was put -in commund
of the southern armies,

Generad Greene's men
any food, clothing or monoy.
ware vory brave.

Greene sont General Morsan againsy
General Tarleton who was on the Brite
ish side. 'Greane was on the Ameris
cap side. They met at Cowpens, Mor-
gan had about nine humdred men,
Tarleton about one thousand, one hun-
der. The British: had about two hiun-
dred and thinty men Kied and wound-
ed  anid six hundesd taken prisoners,
Morgan jolned Greene, Cornwillla
chased them poposs  the Carolinas,
They got Into Vieginia just shead of
Carnwallis, He didn’t dorve to <hase
them further bhacapse ba knew Lthat
Giréene would receive mors men,

Greean recelyed more men atul re-
turned and fought his cnemy xt Gl
forgd courtt houees N, O, iSveons was
defented, but withdrew in Bood ordor.
He erippled Cornwallis,

The British army was tired and al-
most starved. Corpwiallls' moen were
not able to o o (Ghsrlestown where
hiz supplies were kept, so0 he decided
o go to Wilmington, where he couid
write and talk with the English fleet.

she

had  hardly
They

The French fleet came ovar with
5,000 fresh froops in  command of
Rochambeau.

Wmhmgmn went to Lafavatte with
hig men.  Cornwallis was surrouandod.
He had only one way to.eschpe, that
was to crosa the York river and re-
trent. A Heavy storm stepped him,
After three weelks he sutrendered,

ETIZAHETII PARKER, Age 18

Mansfield.

The Menagerie,

My mother wag always wishing far
a canary birdl but she thouglit her
wish never would comge true.

At last the Stafford falr cime ond
on the last dny therg was a man on
the outside of the gnte selling oo
birds. He wanted one dollar :

half for them, but wno mattor lmw
much they cost, my mother purchasoed
one,

. We brought it home and the nsxt
day my: father went down street and
got @ lovely bird cage.

We put him in hls new cage and
gave him some food and he began to
ging lovely.

The following Thursday my father
took. a trip to New York and twhen
he came home, to our surprize he
brought a llttle suinen plg home and a
baby doll for me,

We also have o chameleon and o
trained kitty. Wo ask him to beg for
a piece of meat and he will crawl up
our shoulders. The pguinea pig has
gnt n comfortuble little bed, in back of
the warm fire’ 'usld the chameleon
slecps on the jlant

MILDRED B \VHETE Age 14,

Stafforid Sprifigs.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

Woodchucks.

Dear Unecle Jed: My father told my
youngest brother and I tHat he would
ghve us ten cents for overy wood-
chuck we could calch. T have had two
traps set for them all summer.

Tha other day my hrother wnas
coming from the potato fleld and saw
a little woodchuck only half grown., He
had a hoe and tried to hit him, but
cotild notl, That night he told me about
it and T set a trap there. The next
morning T Ioocked at It and T had the
woodchuclk,

Aly brother, who has written many
stories to you hias ¢aught flve,

The small woodehucks will run and
play like kittens. 'I'he,;- are cunning
at plav. but they are very deatrue-
tive ns they eat prass, clover. and all
kinds of vegetables.

They also trample down the grass,
s0 it iz hard to mow.

I think they must be hungry after
slegping all winter in ‘tha ground.

FRANK 3L GR&Y Age 9,

Willimantic.

The Load of Hay.

Dear Uncle Jed: Mr. Smith, a farm-
er, was coming home from work one
night when he saw & lond of hay by
his gate. A boy was working hard
trying to put it in a wagon.

Mr. Smith said: “You Seem to be
tired working. Won't you have some
supper. 7"

‘“No;” safjd the hoy, ‘my father
wouldn't like it.” .

'Tl\‘rm:pr -mind, I don't think he'd

sald Mr. ‘Smith.
H0Oh, ves, he wonld,” =aid the boy.
Your father must be o quesr man,'
said AMr. Smith. “Why wouldn't  he
liho 13781 .

Bemu:e he's nmlar the hay,” said
ﬁELBN LO‘“'E}.\BERGER Age 9.

H




